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Emppu woke slowly, feeling a warmth against his back and a faint throbbing in his temples, as well as a distinct 
soreness in his ass. He lay still for a long moment, letting the memories percolate through his mind, and he 


smiled softly. 


He hadn't been drunk even though it was late, just pleasantly buzzed, when he literally bumped into a rather 
morose-looking Tuomas almost directly under the mistletoe someone had hung in the doorway between the 
living room and the kitchen of the Holopainen house. Kirsti and Pentti were off visiting their daughter and her 
family, and Tuomas had decided on hosting a Christmas party for the band and their friends. 


"What's the matter, Tuomas?" he asked. "Has no one come to kiss you yet?" 

"Huh?" Tuomas questioned in return. 

Emppu gestured to the mistletoe overhead. "If you haven't had a better offer, | humbly offer myself for your 
kissing pleasure," he said, striving to keep his tone light. He meant it, though, he'd been carrying a torch for 


the keyboardist since before they'd started the band a little over a year and a half back. 


"You know what? | think | will" Tuomas said. He took a swig from the bottle of red wine he held in one hand, 


then leaned down and pressed his lips to Emppu's. 


The little blond returned that kiss with interest, his lips parting in gentle invitation He gave a soft sound of 


pleasure when Tuomas accepted that invitation, deepening the kiss even as he pulled the smaller man closer. 


Tuomas broke the kiss but not the embrace, murmuring in Emppu's ear, "The party's starting to break up, | 
think. Will you stay tonight? | have to be a good host and make sure everyone gets out okay and that nothing 


in the house is damaged, but you could maybe wait up in my room for me? I'll try not to be too long." 


Emppu smiled and leaned up to steal a quick but tender kiss. "I'll stay, Tuomas. I'll be up in your room waiting 
for you to join me." He gave the taller man a moment to head into the crowd at the far end of the living 
room, and spotted Sami stumbling towards the bathroom, so he figured that would be a good excuse if anyone 
asked why he was going upstairs - he could just tell them he needed to pee and Sami had beaten him to the 


downstairs bathroom. 


He settled down on Tuomas's bed to wait for the other man, listening as the sounds from downstairs faded, 
followed by the slamming of car doors and the noise of engines pulling away. Footsteps sounded on the stairs, 
then Tuomas entered the room. 


"Hey, Emppu," Tuomas said softly. 
"Hey, Tuomas," Emppu replied He smiled and held his arms out. 


Tuomas slipped into them and kissed him again and Emppu melted against him. "This is different, but nice," 
Tuomas said softly. 


"I hoped you'd think so," Emppu purred, slipping his hands under the taller man's t-shirt. Tuomas followed his 
lead and awkwardly let his hands explore the smaller man's body. Emppu moaned softly, relishing the touch of 
the man he'd wanted for so long. He hesitantly slid his hand up Tuomas's leg to gently press against the 
growing bulge in the front of his jeans. 


"Mm..." Tuomas pressed into that seeking hand. 


Emppu smiled, kissing the taller man's neck as he unfastened Tuomas's jeans and slipped his hand inside to curl 


around his shaft. 


"Feels good," Tuomas murmured, nuzzling at Emppu's neck. He hesitated, then wiggled out of his jeans and 


awkwardly divested the smaller man of his. 


"Good," Emppu said. "I like making you feel good" He slowly kissed his way down Tuomas's torso, then gave a 


few kitten licks to the head of his cock "How's this?" 


Tuomas sucked in a shaky breath. "Oh, God.. so good." He carded his fingers through Emppu's silky hair, just 
starting to grow out after the end of his military service. He moaned as the smaller man’s lips closed around 
the end of his cock, his hips bucking up into Emppu's mouth. 


"Mmph!" Emppu had to pull back to avoid choking but smiled and kissed both of Tuomas's thighs. "Do you want 


to fuck me?" he whispered. 
"Really?" Tuomas asked, his eyes widening. His cock twitched against Emppu's lips. 


"Yeah," Emppu said. He reached for his discarded jeans and fished in the pocket for a condom and small bottle 
of lube. "Have you done anal before?" 


"Once or twice, yeah," Tuomas said. "I know what to do." He took the items and gave Emppu a kiss while he 


coated his fingers. "Hands and knees?" he requested. 


Emppu flipped over, going to his hands and knees with his legs spread, arching his back as Tuomas slipped a 
slick finger into his passage. He grunted a little as Tuomas added a second finger a little too quickly, but since 
he knew the other man hadn't done this often, he just forced himself to relax as Tuomas worked the fingers in 


and out. Then he moaned as those long fingers brushed over his sweet spot. 
"Ready?" Tuomas breathed. 
"Yeah, do it," Emppu said with another moan as Tuomas hit his sweet spot again. 


Tuomas withdrew his fingers and rolled the condom onto his achingly hard cock. He applied a generous amount 
of lube and pushed himself into Emppu's tight heat. Giving the smaller man a moment to adjust, he started a 
slow thrusting. 


Emppu inhaled sharply as Tuomas entered him, pushing back as the taller man started to thrust into him, each 
stroke brushing against his sweet spot. Tuomas held him by his hips with both hands, so he reached one hand 
underneath himself to stroke his own throbbing cock in time with those thrusts. 


Tuomas moaned, reveling in the tight heat of Emppu's passage. His breath growing uneven, he moved harder 


and faster, feeling his balls tighten 


Emppu gasped, Tuomas's thrusts were rougher than he preferred, but still hitting his sweet spot with each 
movement and quickly pushing him over the edge. "God.. right there.. ohh!" he cried out as he spilled over his 
own hand. 


Tuomas strained forward, reaching his own climax with a soft grunt. After a moment, he withdrew himself 
carefully and tied off the condom, wrapping it in a tissue before tossing it into the little trash can by his desk 
He silently handed Emppu a few tissues as well. 


Emppu mopped himself up, then wadded the tissues and sat up just enough to pitch them into the trash can. 
Then he flopped back down with a soft sigh of contentment. Sure, his ass ached, but Tuomas had tried to be 


considerate, given that he had minimal experience. More to the point, he'd flirted with Tuomas, kissing him 


thanks to that mistletoe, and Tuomas had responded. He'd actually gotten together with the man he'd wanted 


for ages. He quickly dozed off with a smile on his face and Tuomas spooned up behind him. 


Now awake again, Emppu continued to smile softly, enjoying the feeling of having Tuomas's warmth curled 
around him. Then that warmth moved. 


"Hmm.. wha?" a rough whisper came from behind him. "What the hell was | thinking last night?" 
"Huh?" Emppu managed, confused. 


"Are you okay?" Tuomas asked. The taller man sat up slowly, rubbing his head. "Fucking hangovers. Look, | 
mean... l'm aware l'm the one asked you to stay and all, but... well, you know I've never been with a man before. 


It's not something I'd normally do, and | hope | didn't hurt you at all?" 


Emppu shrugged. "I'm a little sore, but not badly so. Its been a while, is all, and maybe your lack of experience 


showed a little, but that's okay." 


Tuomas smiled, a touch of relief in the expression. "Oh good, I'm glad you're okay. Last night was fun, actually, 
and I'd be open to a repeat sometime, like if we both strike out with girls after a show or whatever. Being with 
a guy is different, but it wasn't bad at all, and we've been close friends for years. Now we'll just be friends 
with some extra benefits, right?" 


Emppu nodded, trying to keep the heartbreak from showing on his face. "Yeah... I'd be open to that, too," he 
said, relieved that his voice sounded more-or-less normal. Hopefully Tuomas would assume that any slight 


oddness in his tone was related to a hangover. "You, uh, you mind if | shower before | leave?" 
"Sure, go ahead," Tuomas told him. "I can use the shower in Mom and Dad's room while you use mine." 


"Thanks," Emppu said He got out of bed and made his way into the bathroom. Setting the water to a 
comfortable temperature, he got into the shower. As the spray poured over his hair and body, tears poured 
down his face. Tuomas didn't want him as a boyfriend after all. All his hopes of the previous night came to 
nothing. Well, not quite nothing. At least Tuomas wanted to fuck him again sometime. That was something. 


Wasn't it? 


